. 


FREEBOOTERK 


“If you can disarm 
me in a fair fight -- 
I'll shut up and get 
outta your face!” 


ALSO: 


"Uta-Prime am | — 
Grand Priest 
of Ammon!” 


AND: 


“| had expected 
to find the body 
atop the slab, 
but it was gone!” 


Wenn 
UMN ii 


$4.95 USA $6.95 CANADA 


iP is the eve of the wedding of Princess 
Celestra of Qrgasma and Heres, Prince of 
All-Woerlds. 

Deset by doubts about the planned 
marriage, Heres offers little resistance when 
his cousin, Strangehands, suggests a final 
adventure among the stars. When Adastra, 
the estranged sister of the bride-te-be, 
charms her way inte their plans, the three- 
some get “shit-faced” Cas the Frincess terms 
if) at a local tavern. 

But at the Palace Royal, the Mighty 
Qtan, Lord of All-Woerlds, has lost patience 
awaiting his son's return. He dispatches 
the Grand Vizier, with a party of reyal 
guardsmen, te bring Heres back fer the 
impending wedding ceremony. BX 

PAZ SS 


In his zeal te locate the wayward Prince, 
the Vizier berates and insults whom he thinks 
to be a common street wench. 

She is, however, Her Most Royal Lady, 
Princess Adastra... 


you caeo me 
A HARLOT PP? 4 


'TIS FORBIDDEN ron 
ME TO USE MY POWERS — 


ON OUR OWN KIND { 


4 
T...AM A FLILL-BLOOD 
PRINCESS OF ORGASMA--! 
>) 4 4 


4 


ADASTRA! LEMME GO, HEROS, ORT'LL | JUST COS YOU'RE CG I DOUBT THEE NOT, MADAM--BUT 
WHAT MADNESS BELT YOU, TOO--I MEAN IT! V/GGER'N AME, THOU MAY'ST NOT BECIMATE THE 
7, ACE Gi AND EXPECT NO 

CENSURE FROM THE PRINCE-ROYAL! 


\S UPON THEE 7! ° . = 7 a 


p 4 
THOU MUST DESIST 

IN THIS OUTRAGEOUS 
DISPLAY, PRINCESS! 


Te , 
HEROS--THOUGH 
I SHALL REGRET 
STRIKING 
ALAbDY! 


SCREW THE 
PALACE GLIARD--/ 


IT'S THE OTHER : 


‘M AFTER--THE 
FLOATING HEAD WITH 
THE B16 MOUTH! 


THAT WAS THE GRAND ¥ THE GRAND VIZIER IS KNOWN 
VIZIER TO MY FATHER, TO BE OUTSPOKEN -- 
LORD OTAN HIMSELF { 


BE: 
PRINCESS ADASTRA, 
. THRONE OF ORGASMA.., 4 


MINE APOLOGIES, sa BUT BY MY TROTH-- 
STRANGEHANDS. * I FIND MYSELF SORELY 
: } TESTED IN THIS! ~ 7 
rls aN ‘ q ; wou eo Reeth 4 . 
700, COUSIN, ‘ x ME ? ; 
GIVEN THY Pmt Si - 4 


GENTLEMAN, 
PRINCESS... 


MY FATHER HAS BID MY 
RETURN TO THE MALACE-ROYAL 
TO TEND TO THE EFFECTS OF 
MINE BETROTHED AFORE THE 
MORROW'S CEREMONIES... 


\) 

QR ecu! cory. 

NL THAT BIT._ gs 
IS of 


BLT NOT ONLY HAST 
THE VIZIER RETURNED \ 
EMPTY-HANDED--HE HAST THOU 
MUST REPORT THAT AN INKLING OF 
LORD OTAN'S TROOPS THE (MPLICATIONS 
WERE THRASHED IN PLAYED OLIT BY THESE 
THE PROCESS! : EVENTS, PRINCESS 7 


se 

27 WHEN THE GREAT O7AW LEARNS iP e aa 

H THAT HIS SON, IN LEAGUE WITH THAT a 

{ WHEN THAT HIGH-STRLING 
HARRIDAN, QUEEN ORGANA, 

DISCOVERS THAT HER PROPOSED SON- 

PALACE p 


TO-BE FOUGHT THE 
GUARD TO THE GROUND, 


RATHER THAN PAY 
OURTESY TO THAT NUMBLY 
SEREFT DAUGHTER OF HERS.» 


_ 
AYE--AND ONCE I MAKE FULL ~ Cc ¥ 
THAT THE SLATTERN TIGRESS IN Z AND DID MOST We #3 
THEIR COMPANY DID REND AND SLASH 4{ SPITEFLILLY STRIKE ME IN ey 
AT MINE NOBLE PERSON... RIA, MINE ALL-SEEING EVE-- (a) ia” 


Z...HOPE THAT AND THAT OTAN TAKETH HIS: 
STUFFY OLD, POINTY- 0-S0 HIGH AND MIGHTY, ANORE- \ AND JUMP 
EAREO QLIEEN BOTH GODLY-THAN-THOL SON, WHOSE | | PON HIM, UP ANO 
SHOOT BRICKS OUT DIAPERS I USED TO WASH IN. DOWN--! 
OF HER BULBOUS PERFUMED -BLOODY-ROSE-WATER, 

BUTTOCKS THANK YOU EER SO MUCH--! ANO 
SIDEWISE / STAMP ON HIS TINY, CODOLED, 

WARRIOR-PRINCE HEAD --{ 


| rs 
L> AND BEAT HIM MERCILESSLY WRINGING HIS PERFECTLY ——— 
WHEN HE HATH FALLEN, RAINING » |__| MUSCULAR YOLING NECK AS STEEL- 
BLOW AFT’ BLOW IN AN ALL-FATHER: . |__\ (KE FINGERS TEAR THE FLESH TO 
OF ALL-WORLDS RAGE--/ i MERE MEAT AND GRISTLE ! 


THEN, THE 
VIZIER IS THE 


THOU ART ONE OF 


ORGANA'S DREADFUL 


ENTOURAGE, 


EH NOT? 


iy 


PAVE, BUT MORE DIABOLIC 
OVER THE YEARS, IS HE. 


EXHAUSTED BY 
INE OWN RAGE- 


I LIE LIKE A 
LEGLESS HADDOCK 'PON 
THE SHORES OF THIS 


GLISTING LINIVERSE--£ 


en —— 


I WAS JUST 
DEFENDING MY 


HE IS GONE TO MY FATHER 
OIRECT--OR ELSE HE BROODS 
IN THE DARKNESS OF REVENGE, 


igen’ PROVIDENCE 
REM are STeucK? 


not dreadful 


357” 
am L. 
—_" 


WHAT 20 You 
HERE, LITTLE 
ER... THING? 


AYE, WELL PUT, 
I MUST REGRETFULLY 
ABDICATE WY FREEDOM 
AT THIS STROKE, 


tam sworn 

to honor and 
obey,on this, 
our mistress! 


Hmmn, INDEED, 
THOU SAY / 


7 LOOK INTO 
\ MINE EYES! 


THUS I MUST RETURN TO THE 3 : 
e 


PALACE-ROYAL AT ONC! 


I SHALL ACCOMPANY 
THEE, OF COLIRSE, COUSIN,,, 


\ 


Foeea% 
- 
4 U 
y} ft 
\ 
i) 


» 


‘WE MAY CAST 
OUR REGRETS TO 


LORD OTAN. A LA 


WN iN 


AVE, YOUR WORD WOULD 
EAR |N ALL REGARDS,, 


L..,Y'KNOW, HOW 
COULD I HAVE 
KNOWN ? 


HEY... ,HEY, 
FELLAS--I'MA 
REALLY UPSET 
ABOUT THIS. 


PARDON, 


PRINCESS? 


RATHER STILL, I 
THOLIGHT T'WAS WE, OR PERHAPS 
Z ALONE, WHO'RE BEGRLIDGED 

OF THY FAVOR, 


Oh, THAT THING IN 
THE BAR, YEAH-- 


SERVE WELL, STRANGEHANDS--FOR 
THE VIZIER HAS MY FATHER'S 


~ I DIDN'T MEAN TO 
START ALL THIS TROUBLE 
FOR YOLI GUYS-- 


$0--YOU 
GUYS HATE 
ME NOW 7 


AND To My 
WORD, MY FATHER 
IS DEAF. 


I MEAN, I 
DIDN'T KNOW 
OL’ BIG MOUTH 
WAS SOME TRICKY- 
DIEKY, Y'KNOW 7? 


WELL, YOU'RE JUST 
WALKING AWAY! T KNOW 
I SCREWED THIS THING &P 
FOR YA, BUT I THOUGHT 

WE...Y'KNOW ? 


I MEAN--YOU'RE ¢ 
JUST... LEAVING 
ME HERE. 


I'M HONESTLY 
SORRY ABOUT 
THIS STUFF, 


SOMETIMES T CAN BE © 
ABIT TOO SENSITIVE 
ABOUT THINGS-- 


ON THE END 
OF My 8007, YOU 
SCHMUCK! 


T HEAL QUICKLY, I JUST HAD Y cost tHou wish | [ wourpst tHou 
700 MUCH WINE, Y'KNOW? My CLOAK, CARE TO RETURN 
A MILADY 7 TO THE CITV WITH 
S0, YKNOW,I'M 
CooL iF YOuRE HS. PRINCESS 
COOL, RIGHT? 


AYE, THY COUNSEL TO THE QUEEN 
ORGANA WiLL SURELY ADD CALM TO 
THESE TROUBLED WATERS. 


NO, TI DON'T THINK SO, 
STRANGEHANDS -- 


MY MOM AND 
ME DON'T REALLY 
GET ALONG. 


I'M SURE T'D DO BUT MY COLISIN ART THOU 
ALOT MORE HAR: AND I MUST BE CELESTRAS 
THAN GOOD... ABOUT THE MATTER MAID OF 
AT HAND, \WE SHALL HONOR? 

SEE THEE 'PON . 
THE MORROW -- 


Z 


VERY WELL, ADASTRA, 
IF THOU DOST SAY-- 


DO NOT OWELL SO air 
L00K-- BUYS, YOU'VE PRINCESS --WHAT &% 
4 1S...WHEN DONE,"TIS _Z2 
Sea Gene S manen Done 1) 


<A 
THOU SHOLILD FA 
NOT FEEL BAdLY. } | 


i. ) BUT 1DOs 
( 4 I FEEL LIKE 
3 \ Ly ser? 


a Pal 


THEN, AT THE 
GALA RECEPTION 
SHALT WE SEE 
THEE, PRINCESS. 


TIL THEN, 
FAIR LADY, 
REST WELL, 


AREN'T TO BE 
BELIEVED! J) 


IF I WERE Yous, 
I'D BE REALLY PISSED 
THAT MY LAST FEW 

HOURS OF 

_ FREEDOM-- 


YOU TatP ME 
SO YOURSELF! 


CELESTRA IS 


A LOVELY 
LAY... 


IN THIS, 
IAM 
BLESSED. 


LISTEN TO ME-- 
TIM SOLINDING LIKE HE'S GONNA 
GET EXECUTED TOMORROW, 
NOT BE MARRIEO! 


THE COMPARISON 
\S APT, 
PRINCESS. 


WILLINGNESS y THE CHOICE \WAS 
IMPLIES THAT OF LORD OTAN 
CHOICE...AND ) AND YOLIR ESTEEMED 
IAM AUGHT MOTHER, @LEEN 
BUT BUTY- GANA 
BOLIND. 


RIGHT, BUT IF ‘ 

SHE WAS A TWO-NOSED 
HOG, YOU'D STILL6Q 
WILLINGLY, RIGHT ? 


THIS'S AWEL-- 
YOU'RE LIKE A 
CONDEAANED MANS 
DO YOU REALLY 
WANT TO MARRY 
CELESTRAP 


OUR LINION 
WILL SPEAK TO 
THE PEACE OF 

ALL WORLDS. 


BUT YOU DON'T 
LOVE HER, HEROS-- 


PRINCESS, I APPRECIATE 
YOUR CONCERNS FOR BOTH YOUR 
SISTER AND MYSELF, 


HOWEVER, TIME IS 
A-WASTING AND T FEAR 
OF WHAT SUBVERSIVE 
WICKEONESS THE 
VIZIER DOTH CONECOCT 

AS WE SPEAK! 


BUT--I HAVE LEARNED 'TIS 
BETTER T0 AVOIO THE BLOW 
THAN DRESS THE WOLIND, 


THEREFORE, WE 


MUST BEGONE. 


MUCH OR NOTHING, 
‘TIS HARD TO KNOW... 


I TRIED TO 
TALK SENSE 
INTO You, 
BUT YOLI'RE NOT 
LISTENING-- 4 


( he bedchambera of The 
Hrincess (Qolestra 


my princess doth sleep _— 


rs with my beloveds a-heap.., Ya 


come, meet our ADF) 4 
new Friend i Gi t) Sop EE og 
who hath plc ' HALF-WITS-- 
eho hare pe aa LOOK THEE INTO 

such F MINE EVES! 


—F 


come, 
my beloveds, 
clear thine 
eyes... 


for our lovely pRIncEess 
we shall have a suRPRIsE! 


BY MY TROTH, TIS MADNESS THOU 
; MILADY, WHAT SPEAK, |F BLOOD 
NOPE, THIS'S THOUGHT Vou'D Faia HATH TAKEN / THOU CRAVE ? 
AS SERIOUS LOVE TO SHOW THY SENSE? 
AS I GET--CO. : ME THAT BIG L 
ON, DRAW THAT | Ol’ THING! 
HUGE SWORD 

OF YOURS / ADASTRA, 

2 PLEASE. 


BRAVE HEROS. SON OF 
| ALL-WORLDS, SHALL NEVER 
Gj CMON, WHIP STRIKE STEEL WITH ANY 
jee (7 07--D0NT WOMAN, ALL LET BEA 
I PRINCESS OF ORGASMA! 


a 
1S QUTWORLD SPEAK, 
THEN BRAVE HEROS, ROS--I ADVISE CAUTION! 
SON OF ALL-WORLDS, 7 f 
\S IN DEEP SHIT--£ 


BUT THY THREAT 
‘CALISE T'M GONNA CUT i IS MANIFEST-- 
YOUR SORRY ASS INTO 
SITE-SIZE CHLINKS!, 


IT DRAW My 
MIGHTY SWORD 


"PON THEE, PRINCESS 
I CAN AUGHT BLT \ ADASTRA-- 


SUPPOSE OF THY BUT IN 
WES ACE > DEFENSE, ONLY. 


CHEW IT Ue 
SPIT ITOUT! 


ae 


(Neal \ 


what do thou HERE, 
thou sappy Twits 2 


we wish to 
share a PLAN 
with thee 


G- 
get thee LZ 


Gone, afore yousE 
we HITS / 


but we are 
all so Full ~¥ 
of GLEE! 


1 glee's for coos 


and coos +¢ 
THOU ART -- 


oReANA will not A and THEE, 

wake, For ‘pon y , bad cheris-- 

WINE she is Ff thou'rt not so 
J ZOUGH-- 


een if her 
cheesy cEET 
We TICKLED! 


when we catch thee, 
thou'll HOLLER 
and sHout-- 


| ( Look THEE Iwro 
MUNE Eves? S\N \ 
= ao 


WHY DOTH WE FIGHT SO, 20 THINGS? SETTLE STUFF--NOL DON'T 


BUT I 00 NOT WISH 
ADASTRA? 'TIS ENTIRELY 00 WHAT? ll TALK THINGS OUT, YOU TUST I rs ncuy 70 FIGHT THEE. 
UNCALLED FOR. THIS'S THE BEAT EACH OTHER UP! CHING? PRINCESS / 
WAY GODS 00 : : : 
THINGS, RIGHT 2, ) Z oom 
P= \. 
/; : Re j me 
(Wa < cae f = 
ae é . 2 sil f 


PLEASE DESIST THIS 
WORDPLAY ANDO EXPLAIN 
OUR DISPLITE / 


Ss 


Ws 


“oy, baad fr 


7 


7 


WILT THOU WOW 
SPEAK THY MINO? 


OKAY--T KNOW WE'VE “400K, T'VE ALREADY TRIED. 


ONLY JUST MET AND 
ATT IN THE TAVERN... 


TO APOLOGIZE FOR MY PISS - aoe ae’ 


8UT I'M TELLING YOU, IF You 
MENTION OUTSPEAK, OFF-WORLD 
OR ANYTHING ELSE EVEN REMOTELY 


SHIXe Val tho ae . i 
HAT 0 
AR Ly a [ f SIMILAR AGAIN IM 60ING TO 
Mice Suns 7 ‘ ; \ By Vi POKE YOU RIGHT IN THE 

[ GODDAMNED EVE / 


6° 
is 


Y FULL OF HONESTY, 
NOBILITY, AND ALL 
THAT 000-0AH AS 


I'M SURE YOU BOTH LITTERLY 


AND I'M NOT KNOCKIN’ BUT SOMETIMES YOU'VE 


GOTTA 00 THE RIGHT THING 


BELIEVE IN THE... WOBLENESS OF THAT, REALLY-— 
FOR YOURSELF -- 


DOING THE RIGHT THING 


AND THIS REALLY 


FOR EVERYBODY,,, 
~~ ISN'T VERY PROFOLIND 
mee, OR ANYTHING... 


WHAT. 
THOU DOST 
SUG6GEST.., 


00 YOLI KNOW 
WHAT I MEAN, 


27 


I GAVE IT 
A SHOT, 


CAN'T BLAME A 


BIG GUY? Y AND THAT IS : y / 
THE ENO OF IT. l" " wl GIRL FOR TRYING. 


WOULDN'T WANT Ti RT MAD, IF YOU CAN ULL SHUT Lie 
CELESTRA TO MARRY A ADASTRA / DISARM ME AND GET OLITTA 
HEADLESS GROOM, IN A FAIR YOUR FACE / 


WOLILD WE / 


FIGHT -- 


$0 IT'S BACK TO ) 
BARBARISM ! 
GET THAT Sworo) | 
UP, HEROS--! 


Aan 

~ ae 
antl 

SHET Witt Fag 


THE WI - > 
ae, 
04 
eek 


BuT IFEX WE'RE ALL OUT ON CMON, HEROS-- 
TAKE YOUR b THE FIRST BUS TO BEA SPORTS 
WORD -- ORAGON-VILLE 
TONIGHT? 


BE CHARGED, 
\ MILADY--I AM THE 
HERE'S My LAST- FINEST BLADESMAN 
DITCH IDEA--! IN All-WoORLOS/ 


EVEN THE SON 
OF OTAN HATH 
HIS LIMITS --! 


Bee AND THE TWIST 
OF THE WRIST! 


"a 


. NEUE R 
VAG 4 
Ms q 
h \ 
“ Slee 
- 


' zs (a 
© 5// 


YOULL NEVER GUESS 
WHO TAUGHT ME THAT! 


SHIT! THIS THING PRINCESS, I AN\ 

WEIGHS A TON? 
ALLOW ME 
TO RELIEVE 
THEE OF IT! 


MIGHTILY IMPRESSED / 


A REMARKABLE 
PLAY OF SKILL-- 
NE'ER HATH I SEEN 
HEROS BESTED SO, 


‘TIS NOT THE 
WEIGHT AT FAULT... 


‘TIS THAT 'TISA 
MAN'S WEAPON. 


Tye Cn , 

COME, STRANGEHANDS--THE ALL RGENT IS THE 
WILES OF THE V/ZIER MIGHT, PRINCESS— 
AWAIT OUR ROD. AND TIME FOR 
: ee WHAT ABOLIT PLAY 13 DONE. 
OUR DEAL > 


WE HAD A 
DEAL! YOU 
SAID IT! 


COUSIN, WE 
| MUST REMOVE TO 
THE PALACE, 


HEROS, THOU 
BREACH THYSELF MOST 
UNEXPECTEDLY, 


‘WAS BLT A TRICK THAT BESTED 
ME, OF NONE VAL/0 |S IT. 


HEROS, MY G00 
( FRIEND, THOU DOST...AS OUR 
PRINCESS THLIS SPOKE-- 


HATH BALACE LIFE 
ALTERED THEE SO MUCH O'ER 
THESE YEARS, COUSIN--? 


OF OUR YOUTH WE 
MADE MANY A BOND 
TOGETHER--ALL KEPT 

BY THEE AND ME. 


MOMENT TI SPOKE. 
PASSION LOST 


oat 


‘TIS 'NEATH THY 
DIGNITY AS SON AND 
HEIR OF ALL-WORLDS 
TO WANKER OLIT-- 


32 


THOU GAVE. 


NOT FOR MILLENNIA, WE PLAYED IN THE F/ELOS 

HEROS, WE WERE BUT OF THE GOBS...RODE LIPON 

CHILOREN THEN, WITH COMETS AFIRE -- 
VES WIDE TO 


OUR LINIVERSE. 


WE CHASED 
p QRAGONS ! 


WHEN WE, IN OLIR 
YOUTH AND PRIDE, DID 
CHERISH... FREEDOM! 


AS S015 SAID, 
SO |S BONE-- 


HEROS, PRINCE \ 
OF ALL-WORLDS ! . 


LET THE \ 
CHASE BEGIN / 


Wi «2 Ate aay 4 LIKE... BEAM ME ¥ 


“he infamously bizarre city called Shahariza 
} may seem an unlikely venue from which 

te save the werld frem the ruin of ultimate 
evil, but if is heme te Axus The Great —- the 
legendary Freebeeter and here te the known 
werld. Thus if is that Aran Ana-Kashan, poet 
and seer, has arrived here seeking help te 
avert the apecalyptic future revealed to him 
in his visions. 

But legends grew greater whilst men 
grew merely elder and Aran finds disappeint- 
ment in the blustering, aging adventurer, now 
retired fe his sanctuary -- a lively tavern 
called The Ram and the Peaceck. @ 


Roead-weary and penniless, the young 
visionary now relates his experiences in his 
ever-present journal, resolving te be unde- 
terred in his mission... 


Po TERSESTST 


Wi Xt 7M Hil 
ay a) . FREE mn” 4 


| 
Shah io 
jariza has Ns laa aes | 


OS WE : ee 
ia =f have mek yee kus x ; iy 


mmm he Great. but he isnot ae —= } My, initial attempt to We 
all how I had imagined him engage his help failed | 
trom the legends I have mel, due to some 
known since childhood. ter of confusion that 

om oe yet to understand, 


4 BN 
VAN * Gy \ 


. T rae 
= iM | 


4 all 
5 


iB er. hai eb @ young lady named 
Mita and also her uncle who has an 
odd name that I didnt quite catch, and 
im they are very friendly (esp. Alita-- 
who actually kissed me shaghtly and my 
face went hat) and close to Axus. 


STR it with my only funds lost 
+ is mid-morn and although (apy 
Tim uthate een T Bt My SENG AS ECBO 


} AN 
GC he aroma of cooked fennel 
and coriander from the 
tavern kitchen is making my 
PAT whole body ache with hunger. 
* V \y f 


“forgotten-- ya 
a 4 


the sugared, star-shaped bisquit that 
the young lady in the sky threw down to 
me--I had kept it in my vest all along! 


J let each morsel crumble into my 
mouth, feeling the ctuseled spark 
of sugar play on my tongue-- 


Al i = ; 
never has anything tasted so exquisite! 


"i at 


WHAT DO 
YOU HERE, 
EARTHWORM 7/ 


20 YOU THINK CRAWL BACK TO a 3 OR I SHALL 


10 MEDDLE WITH YOUR DOLOROUS BURN YOUIN THE a 
ME, YOU WRETCHED HOMELAND, You & esi < 
B You WRETC ELAND, FURNACE OF HADES OR 


WRI: aN. S 
| , /] Sstue! TY i y "TiNDERS! AND’ ba >) 


i 12. 
NObl--! AND NEVER 
AGAIN RETURN TO 

MY DOMAIN! 


NO, Wo--¢ THOUGH \ ae 
HELL BE MY FATE, 


"YOU WISH AN 
ANSWER TO THIS? 


/ WHILST STILL 
| I AFFECT 
COURTESY 2, 


NO STRANGER AMI 
IN YOUR FEVERED 
BVISIONS OF .,, AMMMAON £ 


I ONCE WAS L/KE 


 YOL/--SO PASSIONATE 


ABOUT SO MANY 
ARTICLES OF LIFE.., 


BUT, NEEDLESS TO 
SAY, THAT WAS BEFORE I 


IN THESE LATER 


(SORRY TO HAVE 
FRIGHTENED YOU, 
BY THE WAY. 


THEN WHO ARE YOU... 
TO UTTER SUCH AN 
OBSCENITY TOME?!) 


I AMHE WHOM 
YOU SHALL FACE 
BEFORE HiM-- 


UTA-PRIME AN 1 -- 
GRAND PRIEST OF AMMON / 


al You ABysmac FooL--! 
WHY SPEAK YOU 
OUR NAME ? 


WOW THIS 
DUNG BEETLE 
KNOWS FEAR / 


| PK SVIOV FIL IN 


Ree Caine’s psychoanalysis is a bit mere 
complex than mest -- fer te examine the 
events of his life, he must account for many 
lifetimes. 

Surviving the fractured reality of time 
travel, Caine has seen dinosaurs, giant 
humangid ceckreaches, and been accested by 
space aliens. Presently, he describes life 
underground in 209 |, ene year after glebal 
nuclear war reduced the surface te ashes. 

tialf-dead refugees endure filth and 
starvation amid the texic rubble of New 
York's City Mall subway station. Amid this 
shambling humanity Tristan encounters Willy, 
a half-simian brute given te murderous 
rages. The ape-man has secured a former 
locometive depet te heard hi-tec machinery 
and ordnance retrieved from the ruined city 
in defiance of the permanent abevegreund 


curfew. RX 


Caine’s loose association with a group of 
scavengers he calls The Band of Thieves allows 
him cautious entry inte Willy's bizarre junkyard, 
where he now discovers the Time Bike... 


cee 
Tee DAV AUOY NAN 


| el 


il 
a" 
a 


aw r 
we wat 


IT'S ALL REALLY OBVIOUS TO ME NOW, 
BUT AT THE TIME T RECALL BEING 
PRETTY MIFFED THAT I WAS THE 
TARGET OF SOME PRIVATE JOKE 
BETWEEN THE BAND OF THIEVES. 


CHAPTER THREE -- 


NONE OF THE TIME BIKES 
HAD WHEELS OR EVEN 
HUBS, SO AT FIRST I 
GUESSED THEY HAD To 
BE FLYERS -- 


I COULD BARELY UNDERSTAND 
R ENGLI THE LAT! 


BUT AT LEAST IT MADE IT 
@ EASIER FOR ME TO IGNORE 
aN THEIR WISECRACKS, 


eS 
io E 

P i K @ 
$0, T DLINNO, IT WASN'T 

Z CLEAR TO ME HOW THESE 
: THINGS GOT AROLIND. 


ey | | 


= A = #£ 


THE POWER PLANT, AT THE BACK, 

SEEMED TO BE A NUCLEAR FISSION THIS MACHINE WAS 

DEVICE, FROM WHAT I COULD TELL. DESIGNED TO 00 ONE THING 

AND WHAT LOOKED LIKE A GAS TANK ANDO ONE THING ONLY-- 

WAS ACTUALLY THE HOLISING FOR GO FORWARD AT A 

A DEDICATED COMPUTER SYSTEM. PHENOMENAL, LITERALLY 
FANTASTIC RATE OF SPEED. 


Yeoo070Mn/ 


Se THEY WERE CLUSTERED TOGETHER 
/ 
RULER BRAKES! LOOKING CONCERNED OR FRIGHTENED, 
ONE OF THEM WAS WAVING AT ME. 


I'D BEEN ENGROSSED.., 
I HADN'T NOTICED 
THE GANG HAD MOVED 
OFF TO THE BACK, 


SOMETHING WAS UP / 
a ——~S j 


I FEEL STUPID 
SAVING IT NOW, 
BUT--RIGHT THEN, 
I JUST DION'T 
GET WHAT WAS 
HAPPENING. 


ONE OF THEM CAME DOWN TO ME, } HAVE YOLI EVER BEEN SO SCARED, SO 
VIRTUALLY EDEN THROUGH i UTTERLY TERRIFIED, THAT YOU JUST 

Bm THE RUBBLE -- HE WAS CAN'T MAKE YOUR LEGS--I MEAN, 
gee) WHISPERING, MOLITHING DREAD YOU CAN'T MAKE YOUR BODY DO WHAT 
WORDS ALMOST SILENTLY-~ F YOUR BRAIN IS TELLING IT TO DO? 


~ I REALIZED § a 


WILLY'D HAVE TO'VE BEEN IN 
IDAHO TO'VE MISSED IT 


<> 


I MADE & SHITLOAD 
OF NOISI 


=) 
-L 


» 


| 


lias Me 


i | a 

i 

SS wae 

fe, SEE AND THIS Guy 8.1, \ 
ae \\ 


UP OVER THE 


AND WHEN HE CAME 
UP AND AT US, HE 
MOVED WITH SLUICH 
INHUMAN SPEED AND 
FEROCITY THAT WE 
BOTH LOST CONTROL-- 


ry 


LOST HIS GRIP ON ME ANI 
DREW BACK WITH NO PLAC! RU 


I SCRAMBLED INSIDE AN 
UPTURNED TRUCK TLIST AS THE 
APE-MAN CRASHED PAST ME-- 


pe JUST CLIMBED OVER-- 
y — 


THE POOR BASTARD 
WAS WAILING AND 
\ SCREAMING FOR 


BUT NOBO! i « 
=| COLILD'VE | 
. HELPED 


Ui 


sy < VERY GHASTLY BLOW SHOOK THE 
WILLY'S POUNDING FISTS 2 y Bal FRAME AND THE SHAT TERED SQUARES 
VIBRATED RIGHT ” OF GLASS TLIMPED LIP AND DOWN LIKE 
THROUGH THE TRUCK-- eae my TINY, MANIC MAMBO DANCERS. 


THERE WAS NOTHING I COULD 
DO, SO I STAYED VERY STILL. A HE WAS BREATHING 


IN 
THE CHASSIS ROCKED RUTTING SEASON, 


ANO BENT INWARD. [99 


Y'KNOW, HE COULD'VE RIPPED THEN IT LIFTE! 


Hi TJUMPE! 

THE TRUCK APART LIKE A 
I. COULD HEAR HIM Cuchi: AWAY, 

PAPER SACK. I FELT LIKE A 

RABBIT IN A DEAD-END HOLE. BREINTS PIMINIGHING LENCE 


* e 
i] I WAS AFRAID TO Move. j 
MUST'VE LAID THER THERE WAS AN 
aN \ INSIOE THEA CRUSHED’ mmm | BARELY BREATHED. ECHOEY, SCRAPING 


- SOUND OFF IN THE 
TRUCK, FOR HOURS. 7 = SOLIND OFF IN THE 


A, I DION'T BLINK 

mage FOR FEAR THE 
MOVEMENT WOULD 
MAKE A SOUND. 


y, 
=f 
SYM I DEVOLVED INTO A 


TRANCE. MY MIND AND 
BODY WENT NUMi 
= 


7 fi — >) ¥ FOR A WHILE I WAS 
j fa HOPELESSLY DISORIENTED, 
I FOUGHT THE URGE TO GROAN IN —_ 


; BUT T EVENTUALLY 
AGONY AS THE BLOOD SEEFED BACK oe 
mt INTO MY BLIZZING At AND LEGS. 
So a a 


FOUND MY BEARINGS-~- 


= wie 


T WENT UP AND OVER THE CONCRETE PILINGS 
THE WAY THE OTHER GLIYS ESCAPED, 


" 


JUST SOME BLOOD AND DID WILLY TAKE THE 
I HAD EXPECTED BITS OF STUFF, MAYBE BODY TOPSIDE TO 

TO FINO THE BODY | TEETH, REMAINED. VERY DUMP IT, LIKE HE 
ATOP THE SLAB, A] LITTLE, CONSIDERING THE DID WITH THE 

BUT IT WAS GONE. APE-MAN’S SAVAGERY. RADIATION VICTIMS? 


. THEN ANOTHER THOUGHT 
=| OCCURRED TO ME. 


=> 


I JUST DIDN'T WANT TO THINK 
[eur I PLUISHEO IT OLIT OF MY MIND. ] WHAT I WAS THINKING. 


30 


WHAT WAS IT THAT YOU 
WERE THINKING, MR. CAINE? 


NOT SOMETHING T 
WANT To DIScu/ss 
RIGHT NOW, DOCTOR. 


BUT YOU AREN'T 
HELPING YOURSELF 
BY WITHHOLDING 
THIS WAY. 


Do VOU NOT WANT _ 
TO TALK ANYMORE? 


NO, TLL 
TALK, THAT'S 
FINE, 


WELL, FOR THE LONGEST TIME 
I HAD BELIEVED AND CONCLUDED 


THAT I'D JUST GOT LUCK Y-- 


HOW? WHAT 00 
YOU MEAN? 


LIKE HE DION'T 
SEE ME, SIMPLE 
AS THAT... 


HE HEARD ALL THE 
NOISE, RAN UP THE MOUNTAIN 
OF CARS, FOLIND AN INTRUDER 
AND KILLED H/M, 


I CONVINCED NYSELF THAT 
WILLY JUST FAILEO TO REALIZE 
THAT THERE WERE TWO THIEVES 
UP THERE, HE NEVER SAW ME 

DUCK INSIDE THAT TRUCK, 


WHY DO YOU 
OISCOLINT THAT 
POSSIBILITY 
NOW? 


BECAUSE I FOUND 
OUT OIFFERENTLY-- 
MUCH LATER ON, 


Y / ALRIGHT. WHY DO 
a YOU THINK THE 
APE-MAN SPARED 
YOUR LIFE ? 


Siw) 


THAT'S THE 
BIGGy.,, 


THAT THINGS CHANGE. 
WHAT'S APPARENT TODAY IS 
OIFFERENT TOMORROW. 

LIKE HAIRSTYLES. 
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: a CHAPTER 3 Learn the story of how 
SRG Axus the Freebooter 
SRY ADART—bamnywnnseRSrAM! —“Soved Shohariza from the 
: CR PMVNGNTANDBWS horrifying fire-demon, 
mmon-Gra! Then, ina 
: LETTERING }0N KOSTAR bonus chapter, the evil 
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bass PARAOXMNAN © SHP 


STORY AND ART — BARRY WINDSOR-SMTH 


(0k ————— BWS AND ERIC HOPE 
LETTERING —————— }PON KOSTAR 


HIS ISSUE 9F IS 
DEDICATED T? BARRY WINDSOR-SMITH 
TANS WORLDWIDE FOR YOUR SUPPORT 
AND ENTHUSIASM DURING OUR FIRST 
FEW MONTHS OF PUBLICATION. WE WILL 
BE ADDING A LETTERS COLUMN IN FUTURE 
ISSUES AS A FORUM FOR QUR READERS. 
WE ENC@URAGE YOU T? WRITE YOUR 
COMMENTS T?: 


YOUNG GODS 

Ho-hum, dragon chasing 
isn’t quite the fun Princess 
Adastra had hoped for, but 
Heros and Strangehands 
are having a real good time 
on the crystal worlds at the 
Dragon Fields of Abraxus. 


al TOKYTNLLRK ae 


XLOMING ASXT M\2NTH: 


NGS 


nes IT ers Uae BOY, ARAN, 
SEER VISIONARY - 
he HAS CLAIMED PORTENT: 
OF THE WORLO'S END 


THE PARADOXMAN 
Chapter four offers 
details of the 2091 war 
that devastated the entire 
world. Also, Tristan takes 
his first trip aboard an old 
rusted-out Time Bike. 


LET'S GET THIS ) 9 
TRAIGH 
NOW 


DO You GuYs 


EAT DRAGONS > Wi 


